must have had wonderful stories to tell,  and it was
exasperating not to be able to hear them.

We got to Oulu in a state of exhaustion at three in the
morning, I wrote my stories and gave the broadcasts the
next day, and then we all wanted to go back to Rovaniemi
We learned, however* that there had been two very bad
air-raids there* and that the hotel was evacuated and no one
could return. Nevertheless, Ebbe Munck and Walter Kerr
persuaded the Press officer to take them there, but the rest
of us were obliged to remain and await instructions the
next day. We were furious, but it turned out well in the
end, for that evening Virginia Cowles and I went round
to the Finnish Club, which we had discovered, and got
some first-rate stories from some ski-patrol men. The next
morning Makinen rang up from Rovaniemi to say that
we could all return, and that a trip to Petsamo had been
arranged for three of us. I had been there before, so I said
Td stand down in favour of Virginia Cowles, Harold
Denny and Desmond Tighe.